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BBAM SIOKIR'S 



ROY THOMAS NIKE MIGNOLA JOHN NYBERG JOHN COSTANZA MARK CHIARELLO 



"I, Dr. Abraham Van Helsing, Doctor of Sciences, University of Amsterdam, herewith steel myself to 

complete the story of Dracula, the Fifteenth-Century Warrior Prince who had returned from the grave as 

one of the Undead...and who had come to England not only to establish an Empire of Blood, but also to 

find the reincarnation of his lost love, the beautiful Elisabeta. 

"And find her he did.. .in the person of our dear Wilhelmina Murray, fiancee of one of his previous 

victims, Mr. Jonathan Harker. 

"It is the documents of the actual participants in the struggle against Dracula which I have reproduced to 

tell the tale, such as the journals of Mr. Harker, now husband to our Mina. 

It was the death of Mina's childhood friend, Lucy Westenra, that finally began to marshal the forces 

against Dracula. I persuaded the three men who had loved her to go with me to her tomb: her betrothed, 

Arthur Holmwood, the future Lord Godalniing.thc adventurous Texan, Quincey P. Morris.. .and Dr. Jack 

Seward, once my student but now my colleague, and the overseer of a nearby lunatic asylum. 
"There, we all saw for ourselves the blood-hungering vampire that Miss Lucy had become...and, with tears in our 

eyes, I directed her fiance to put the fateful stake through her undead heart. 

"But, meanwhile, Dracula, had seen in dear Mina the reborn soul of his beloved Elisabeta...and he meant to take 

her for his own, for all eternity. Our only hope was to discover the secret place where he slept by day..." 
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JIM SALICRUP 



GARY GERANI 

GREG GOLDSTEIN 

DWIGHTJON ZIMMERMAN 

DON ALAN ZAKRZEWSKI 

BECKY FOOTE 

MARK WEINTRAUB 



CLIMAN, ROMAN COPPOLA. 



JON LEVIN, BILL LIEBOWITZ, 
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EDINA, TED 



NAZARIAN, KATHERINE 
VARVARO, JEFF WALKER 
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prominent characters featured in this issue and the .. 



TERRIFYIN6 AS YOUR STORY IS, 
MR. MARKER, YOOR JOURNAL 

is true - r will PLEcee /mx 

6//tTONrT! 



J ft** 



AND YOU, PEAR MADAM MINA, 
WHO INSIST I REAP >©LIRS, 
<SIV£ /ME HOPE THERE ARE 
&OOP WOMEN STI LL LEFT. 

but Epn--&tr/ 



X 




AS A DOCTOR, I MUST ASK 
YOU, MR. MARKER-- IN YOUR 
INFIDELITY WITH THOSE DEMONIC 
WOMEN, DID you FOR ONE 
INSTANT— 



GOOD. THEN YOUR BLOOD IS NOT 
INFECTEP WITH THE DISEASE THAT 
DESTROYED POOR LUCY. 



I BOUBTEP EVERYTHING-EVEN 
MYSELF. I WAS IMPOTENT WITH 
FEAR. YOU HAVE CURED ME. 



AND YOU, MY 
DEAR MADAM - 
ARE YOU CURED, 

AS WELL' 



OF WHAT, 
DR. VAN 
HELSIN&? „ 



OF WHATEVER HAPPENED IN 
THOSE PACES TORN OUT OF 
v OUR DIARY. 



THE ANIENT 
PRINCE PRACUL 
HI/MSELF. 



HE PIEP 

FOUR HUNDRED 

YEARS AOO- 



— BUT HIS 
BOPVWAS 
NEVER 
FOUNP. 




*%9. 



TELL /ME, DOCTOR- HOW PIP LUCY WE? I 

/must know! she was mr dearest frienr, 

ANP NO ONE HAS TOLP /MG . 



WAS SHE-- IN GREAT PAIN?, 



FIRST. 



BUT SINCE WE CUT OFF HER HEAP 
ANP PROVE A STAKE THROUGH HER 
HEART ANP BURNEP IT— 



— SHE 16 
AT PEACE. 




THAT'S 
ENOUGH, 
DOCTOR.', 



V NOW YOU UNPERSTANP 
WHY WE mUST FlNP THIS 
PARK PRINCE ANP BO 
THE S A/ME FOR Hl/Vt. 

THERE 15 LITTLE 
TI/ME... 



I KNOW WHERE 
THE SASTARP 
SLEEPS. I SENT 
Hl/M THERE /M/SELF- 



THE SLACK PEVIL 15 
JACK SEWARP'S 
NEIGHBOR! 



\JjV»^ 
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HE- CAN PIRECT THE ELE/V1ENTS-- 
THE STORM, THE Fe>&, THE 
THUNPER. 



HE COMMANPS THE /MEANER 
THIN6S-- THE BAT, ROPENT, 
WOLF. 

HE CAN SEE IN THE PARI- 
AN? HEAR BE>»NP /MORTAL 
BOUNPS. 

PRACULA CAN POALL 

THESE THINGS, ANP VET 

HE IS NOT FREE. 

HE /MUST REST IN 
.SACREP EARTH OF HLS 
HGVMELANP TO GAIN HIS 
EVIL POWERS ~ 



— MO THAT EARTH IS 
WHERE WE SHALL 
DESTRoy Hl/M . 



/MR. MORRIS, YOUR 
BULLETS WILL NOT HARM ' 

him. He must Be pis- 
membered. i suggest , 
you use your bi& 

KNIFE. 



\ 



I,.. ALMOST Feet PITY FOR AN/THINS 

^^sohuntepas is this count. 

HOW CAN YOU PITY SUCH A 
CREATURE? I BROUGHT HIM HERE, , 
ANP NOW I MUST SEW Hl/M BACK 
TO HELL. 

ANP WHEN THIS TASK IS PONE- 
I SHALL NEVER* 
LEAVE yOU 
ft&AlN. 

lOR.SE-WARP' 
I WILL TAKE 
\YOUTOHlS A 
I ©LIAR 



I WASN'T 
PLANNING ON 
GETTlN'THAT 
CLOSE TO Hl/M, 
POO. 
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8B QUIET, 
RENPlELOf 



RENFIELP? 
YOU MUST LET 
ME SEE HIM... 



RENFIELP, BEHAVE 
YOURSELF NOW.' 

'YOU'RE THE 
BRIPE ^ /MASTER 
COVETS/ 

'I HAVE 






A HUSBANP. I AM 
MRS. HARKER. 
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W WASTER TELLS ma ABOUT YOU. HE 
IS COMING.. . CO/MIN6 FOR you. 



OON'T STAy/ SET AMY 
FROM THESE /MEN.' 

'l PRAy sop i /^l/^yNEVERSEe , 

lOUR SWEET FACE A6AIN. 



/w SOP BLESS 
you ANP KEEP yoy^ 




YOU momSE9/*l£ ETERNAL 

life— But you &\ven 
to the tram/v.' 



OK. JACK 1 - ZVEBEEN 
PRO/MISEP ETERNAL LIFE.' I 
A/VI NO LUNATIC-.' 

/HAN/ FI6HTIH6 
FOR HIS SOUL' 



3Z=E 



THE SACREP EARTH 
OF HIS HCWELANP. 



PESTROY EVERT SOX- 
STERILIZE THE EARTH INSrPE. 



LEAVE HI/VI 
NO REFUSE. 
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LET THE 

E/ORC-1S/H 

BESIN ! 



-MM 




m m 



T 



l 



s* 



' /■/tl/rtMP/SS/A1£ 



/i8£ccies//)Pei. 









/IPJUfiO 
W/YO/yi//V£ 



mini 






^ ^ 'KflA, 



/l/yisat/twr 
^i/KR/tsfypayi I 

££Ort£/yi£r 
tfJMastMSff/ 
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OH, MY LOVE... 

yes,., you founp/vie... 



'/L 





1 HAVE WANTEP 

THIS TO HAPPEN... 

I KNOW THAT 

NOW. I WANT 

TO BE WITH X9U.. 

AU/WS. 



you CAN'T 
KNOW WHAT 
yOU'RESAV1N<&... 



yEs.. 

IPO 
KNOW. 



I WAS SOAFRAIP I WOyLP 
NEVER FEEL >»UR TOU6H 
AGAIN. 

I FEflREP you 
WERE PEAP.. 



THERE IS NO 

LIFE IN THIS 

SOOY. 



SL/T YOJ LIVE.' WHO ARE X3U?j 
>OU /MUST TELL /ME! 



I AM NOTHING.. 
LIFELESS.. .SOUL- 
LESS... HATED- 
FEARED. 



AvW HAVE SUFFERED 
. BECAUSE OF WHAT I AM . 

without you-- rue. 

LOVE YOU 6IVE /VIE— 
I AM DEAD TO ALL 
THE WORLD. 
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MINA... TO WALK WITH ME, 


WALK WITH ME -TO BE T 




yOU MUST PIE TO yoUR i 


My LOWN6 WIFE— M 




8REATHIN© LIFE, AND g£ J 
REBORN TDMINE. ~^_\ 


k FOREVER^^/ 




// f yss, r-r ^ 




I aVE /OU LIFE ETERNAL | 


II V will— yes... J 




— EVERLASTING LOVE — 




1 —FLESH 


THE POWER OF THE STORM 


I WILL TAKE you \ \ 


1 OF My 


— ANP THE BEASTS OF \ 


AS my ETERNAL J 


FLESH - 


THE EARTH. ^A 


L_ 8RIPE- M1 ggl 


1 SLOOP 

1 of My 

1 BLCOP^ 



PRINK-/1ND 
JOIN ME IN 
ETERNAL 
LIFE! 




no! i c/WNor 

LET THIS BE.' 



PLEE/WE-- 
I PONT CARE.' 
MAKE /HE yOURS.. 



r y<7U WILL BE OJRSEP, 
■ AS I /Wl. TO WALK IN THE 
SHADOW Of PE4TH FOR ALL 
ETERNIT/. I LOVE VDU TOO 

much--to conpewn you! 



hear me! r a/m 

THE /YIONSTER 
THE BREATHING 
MEN MCULP KILL 1 . 

Ta/vT 



TAKE /ME 
MAYfROm 
/ALL THIS 
PEATH.. 



V 



/HW-.' 



I I T~ 
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YOUR WAR 

A6AINST GOO 

15 OVER .' 






OLP 
FOOL.' 
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LE/WE HER TO &O0! YOUR 
^ ARMIES A BANDONED YOU,^ 

NOW YOU MUST PAY 
FOR YOUR CRIMES.' 
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FPO/A JONATHAN 
MARKER'S JOURNAL: 
Z0 OCTOBER 

ue left London 
bu train and 
crossed the English 
channel thai niaht 
in stormy seas, no 
doubt from the 
Passaas of the 
count's snip. He 
commands the 
uiinas, but we still 
ha\Je the advantaqe. 
OH train, we can 
reach the Romanian 
pert at varna in 
three dans. 8u ship, 
It will take him at 
least a week. From 
pari*, uie traveled , 
ihrooantheAipsto 
Buda- Pest. The 
count muft sail 
around tne Rock, of 
6ilornitar, where we 
have posted a look- 
out, and then cm to 
the Black sea port 
at Varna where we 
will meet his ship j 
and burn It into 
the sea. 
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NO TRANSFUSION TUBES, HW FRIEND. THE 
VAMPIRE HAS BAPTIZED HER WITH HIS 
OWN BLCOD. 



HER BLOOD 
IS DVING. 
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\mYPOOR^9T 
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NO— I ^ 


rr'SALL^w 


JONATHAN... V 


■ HAVE DONE THIS ] 


RI6HT, ■ 


HE CALLS ME ] 


^^TO BOTH Of US . A 


DEAREST. J 


TO Hl/M. WHAT B 






I'/M HERE^* 


HAVE I DONE M 




rmHA-if 




^TO>CU?^H 

, y -Hi 5 




VOU DIE, I 
WILL NOT 
i LET YOU 
L 60INTO 
W" THE 
■ UNKNOWN 
L ALONE. 









Wr. will follow the 
bayard uprivaron , 
horsebaeK, and cut him ] 
off. He must no* reach, 
■the castle, I win 
dispa-teh fan Hei&nq 
ftraiakiforthe 
(forgo pass. 



if we foil w 
our task, van 
Heis'tnq n/iil 
have to finish 
h'm. 



And net, if there 
was anif other 
way, i would 
never let him 
brina Minx, 
cvrsed as she 
is with thai 
devil's illness, 
ir\io the jaws of 
his deathtrap... 

...even armed 

wiin Quinceu 's 
Winchester rifle. 
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90 YOU KNOW THE PLACE 
YOU TAKE HER, PROFESSOR 



Hfive yoo FELT 

THE VA/WPIRE 

THROAT, OLP 
/MAN? 



UNLESS WE REPEE/M HER, /VIAPA/K 
/WIN* IS NOT SAFE ANYWHERE 
ON THIS EARTH.' 



YOU THINK YOl) KNOW HER 
FWIN? SHE WILL BE ^/CS"/ 



GOP'S WILL 
ANP HER OWN 
ARE OUR ONLy j 
CHANCE .' 



/MAX SOP GIVE 

HIM INTO IK/ HANPS 

JUST LONG ENOUSW 

TO SENP HIS SOUL 

T0 8URNINGHELL.' 






From Varna, mina and Van Helena 
iooK a carriage ant we continued 
towards 6a\ati. r am fearful for 
Mlna. ^\$nowairdac&4-9racM\a 
cannot know our plan, a* ha can 
read onii4 her mini, gut i dread 
her reachlnq tine castle first 




^T" PR. VAN HBLStriG- 
T--I KNOW THIS 
PLAC£' 



/ >*' 




&4T SOVIETHIN&, 
CWILP. ViTU/MUST FISMT 
HIS S/PHIUV& CURSE. 





s//nrcuvi 

ARP£. POK/IM 

M/src/e. 



^ 



ARCVNC.AROe. 
AP/HC. ARO£. 
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YOU ARE SO 
&OOVTDME 

PROFESSOR. 



\M.f 



: KNOW LUC-/ HARBOREP SECRET I 
PESIRESFOR >OU. SHETOLP/HE. 



I, TOO, KNOW^ 
WHAT A1 EN 
PESIRE. 



will you CUT OFF 
/W HMP ANP DRIVE 
A STOKE THROU6H 

/me, as you PIP 
POOR ^<*«sy— 



fl^- 



-V0U/HU(t0etoH6 



LISTER... TAKE 
HW FIRST, BUT 
LEAVE SO/ME SWEET 
FOR US. 




NOT 
WHILE 
I LIVE/ 



BLESS-THIS 
CHILP-PEUVER I 
HER FROM 
EVIL--/ 
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THBYARE KILLIN6 "1 
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_THE H0R5E.' _^B 
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NOT FEAR , WWW ~3 

UNA! IT WILL BE _^B 

<»^ TURN- £■ 
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' —AH, SUT WHEN m££(/rf 

nv/a. S£ rtr>£ ca.zmA'rs rssr/" 



THE WOLVES— CO YOU 
HEAR THEM? THEY-- 



PROFE$SOFt! HE COMES- -ANP 
Z//fy ARE CLOSE 8EH\H0.' 
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LOOKS LIKE WE'RE 
RIPIN ' POUBLE, 
PflRPNER. 
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YOU WON'T STOP m- 
FRGW KIU.IN6 THAT 

Ag?9//At$ 
W/Uf 
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WHEN /MP TIME 
COMES— WILL >OU B3 
THES/WIETO/HE? 




NO-LET T \.e.T,V£R 60! OUR 
THEM GO! j WORK 16 PONE! HEPS 
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Hl/W. LET 
Hl/W 5LEEP 
INPEfldE. 



WEHME 
3f /ILL 0ECOA1E 
OOPS AMP 
/HEN. 
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KCUI 



WHERE 

i^Aiyeop- ' 

HE HAS 
FORSAKEN 

/we. 



you CAUNOT 
LEAVE ME! 



I WANT T<5 BE WITH 

y<?u-- Always.' 




-in. I, 



JSs* 




f?ELE/lSE /ME. 

6II/E /HE 
PE/tC£.. 
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"We want no proofs. We ask none to 

believe us. God be thanked that 

all has not been in vain— 

the curse has passed away." 
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t u r e Perfect 

With the movie shot, Francis Ford Coppola 
settled into the formidable challenge of editing 
BRAM STOKER'S DRACULA. Certain elements 
were lessened or dropped, others amplified. 
Early test screenings suggested that a little 
blood goes a long way. Some very sexy 
moments were deleted altogether. With the 
November release date fast approaching, 
Coppola continued to fine-tune his creation for 
as long as he possibly could. "Time means 
nothing to a vampire," the producer-director quipped. "But a filmmaker has obligations to his studio, 
and to the public." America was expecting BRAM STOKER'S DRACULA on Friday the 13th, November, 
1992. Coppola knew he had to deliver, and he did. 

"A delirioulsy imaginative piece of work," wrote Julie Salamon of the Wall Street Journal after seeing 
the film. "It all unfolds like a chaotic dream, through densely detailed imagery..." Richard Corliss of 
Time Magazine was equally impressed. "Coppola composes movies as Wagner composes opera," he 
observed in his review. "The force of his will is as imposing as the range of his art." But perhaps 
Vincent Canby of the New York Times summed it up best : "(BRAM STOKER'S DRACULA) is a testimonial 
to the glories of filmmaking as an end in itself." The director couldn't have phrased it better himself. 

Bolstered by critical raves, BRAM STOKER'S DRACULA earned more than 30 million dollars in its 
opening weekend, a staggering sum that exceeded even the most optimistic expectations. How could 
Coppola have anticipated such extraordinary interest in the frequently-filmed Dracula legend? 

"You don't make movies because you think people might be 
interested in a certain kind of thing," the filmmaker concludes 
philosophically. "You make movies to please yourself, to get it the 
way you see it, to delight you. If others can appreciate where 
you're coming from, your vision of it all, then everybody wins." 

Francis Ford Coppola dlrocts Winona Rydor (Mlna) and Keanu 
Reeves (Harkar) In an oarly scona from tho film. 
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"We've all become God's madmen." 

Van Hdsing 



